134                             MARY STUART.
In the morning she was awakened by a touch upon her shoulder; it was the Queen who had already risen.
" Come and look, little one," she said; " come and see what a lovely day God has given us. Oh! how beautiful is nature, and what bliss it will be to me to be free once more among yonder plains and mountains! Surely, heaven is on our side."
" Madame," Mary replied, " I would much prefer to see the weather less beautiful; it would give promise of a darker night; and remember that we must pray for darkness, not for light."
" Hearken," said the Queen; " by that token we shall see if God is really on our side; if the weather remains as it is, you are right, and He abandons us; but if the clouds gather; why, then, little one, it will be, will it not ? proof positive of His protection."
Mary Seaton smiled and nodded in approbation of her mistress* superstitious suggestion. The Queen, unable to remain idle when her excitement was so great, occupied herself putting together such jewels as she had preserved, and placed them in a casket, and then laid out a black dress for the evening, to assist the darkness in concealing her flight. When these preparations were concluded she resumed her seat at the window, gazing incessantly across the lake at the house on ; Kinross hill, which was as tightly closed and lifeless as usual.
Her heart was so full that she welcomed William Douglas, when he arrived with the breakfast, with more amiability than usual, but it was only with great difficulty that she kept her seat throughout the meal. She succeeded in restraining herself, however, and Douglas retired without giving any sign that he had noticed her agitation.